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I forgot to tell you that I sometimes go to Baron d'Ol-
bach's8; but I have left off his dinners, as there was no
bearing the authors, and philosophers, and savants, of
which he has a pigeon-house full. They soon turned my
head with a new system of antediluvian deluges, which
they have invented to prove the eternity of matter. The
Baron is persuaded that Pall Mall is paved with lava or
deluge stones. In short, nonsense for nonsense, I like the
Jesuits better than the philosophers. Were ever two men
so like in their persons, or so unlike in their dispositions,
as Dr. Gem* and Brand? Almost the first time I ever
saw Gem, he said to me, ' Sir, I am serious, I am of a very
serious turn!' Yes, truly! Say a great deal for me to
Lord March, and to the Eena's dog's touffe tfbouriffde. The
old President8 would send his compliments to you, if he
remembered you or anything else.

When we three meet again at Strawberry, I think I shall
be able at least to divert Mr. Williams j but till then you
must keep my counsel. Madame du Deffand says I have
le feu moqueur, and I have not hurt myself a little by
laughing at whisk and Richardson, though I have steered
clear of the chapter of Mr. Hume ; the only Trinity now in
fashion here. Apropos, I see by the papers that the Bishop
of London6 is suppressing mass-houses. When he was
Bishop of Peterborough and parson of Twickenham, he
suffered one under his nose. Did the Duchess of Norfolk
get him translated to London? I should conclude so ; and
that this was the first opportunity he had of being ungrate-
ful. Adieu ! my dear Sir, yours most sincerely,

HOBACE WALPOLE.

8 Paul Thiry (1728-1798), Baron * An English physician resident
d'Holbach, a contributor to the J$ln~ in Paris,

s The President H<Snault.
8 Thomaa Terrick.ugh  their  innocence     n,ext reign.
